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produce these same vulgar qualities, England
has suffered severely along these lines, because
here sport has so many more participants. The
gentleman sharpers, welshers, and blacklegs at
racing, pigeon shooting, and cards are too largely
recruited from the English. Only within the last
few years a turf scandal, involving two gentle-
men of high rank and another of no rank, either
socially or morally, disclosed a degree of infamous
chicanery unworthy of a Chinese gambling helL
Race horses have been poisoned, pigeon shots
have sold themselves to the book-makers, and so
on. This indeed is the grave danger to sport
among a people whose tastes are predominantly
physical. An hundred years ago you might have
seen in a certain English village the village idiot
taken out on fair days, and chained to a stake on
the village green, that he might have an airing,
there, in all probability, to be teased by the local
loafers, A subscription for Tom Sayers, the
prize-fighter, wag headed by Lord Palmerston,
and subscribed to by most of the members of the
House of Commons of the day* Prize-fighting
codk-fighjing, bull-and-beaivbaitfog, rat-hunting,
dog-iBghting, fights between men and dogs, and
the like, were favorite pastime$ not only of the
masses, but also of the gentry, not an hundred
years ago.